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EW Subjects of a ſimilar Nature have afforded more 
Entertainment to the Public than the late Voyages 

to the Southern Ocean; their Deſign, and the Degree of 
Succeſs that has attended it, are now generally known: 
But whatever Advantages either the Spirit of Enterpriſe, 
or commercial and Scientifick Intereſts may derive from 
ſome Diſcoveries that have been made in that diſtant He- 
miſphere, it is much to be lamented, that the innocent 
Natives have been Sufferers by the Event * : The imagin- 
ary Value annexed to European Toys and Manufactures, 
and the Ravages of a particular Diſorder have already in- 
jured their Morals and their Peace; even the Inſtruments 


of Iron, which ſo much facilitate the ordinary Operations 


NO Ss 4 


* « It were indeed ſincerely to be wiſhed, ſays Mr. FoxsrER, that the Intercourſe which 
has lately ſubſiſted between Europeans and the Natives of the South Sea Iſlands, may be 
broken off in Time, before the Corruption of Manners which unhappily characterizes 
civilized Regions, may reach that innocent Race of Men, who live here fortunate in 
their Ignorantce and Simplicity: But it is a melancholy Truth that the Dictates of 
Philangopy do not harmonize with the Political Syſtems of Europe,” ForsTER's 
Voyages, V. I. P. 247-8. Dub. Ed. 
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of Induſtry, have been uſed as Weapons of Deſtruction, 
or perverted to the Purpoſes of Ambition and Revenge. 
The Truth of this Obſervation appears from the Uſe which 
the Head of a ſequeſtered Family at Duſky Bay in New 
Zealand intended to make of the Axes he received (See 
Foxsr, V. I. P. 142.) from the Magnitude and Deſtina- 
tion of the Fleet of O'Taheite aſſembled at Oparee in 
April 1774, about ſeven Vears aſter the Diſcovery of the 
Iſland by Captain WaLLIis (ibid V. II P. 5r—5.)—and 
alſo from the Commotions excited by Tootahah, who had 
been Sovereign of it when Captain Cook firſt arrived there 
in 1769: One of theſe, which was occaſioned by an Abuſe 
of the Preſents he had received (ibid. P. 80.) deprived him 
in the End, of his Kingdom and his Life. And a fimilar 
Revolution, a little before this, had ſtripped Oberea of 
that Wealth and Power which ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed 


her at Captain WaLLis's Arrival; ſhe was then Queen of 


O' Taheite, and treated him with peculiar Generoſity and 
Regard : A Remembrance of their mutual Affection—a 
Senſe of her ſubſequent Misfortunes—and a Patriotic Feel- 


Ing 
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ing for the Fate of her Country, are the Baſis of the fol- 
lowing Poem. 


Before I conclude, it may not be improper to obſerve, 
that the Natives of O'Taheite, whoſe ſingular Cuſtoms and 
Manners are occaſionally deſcribed, may be conſidered by 
many who have only read Doctor HawxesworTh's Com- 
pilation, as fitter Subjects for Ridicule than Panegyrick ; 
but whoever peruſes #the Memoirs given of them by the 
lateſt Voyagers, will find that the more theſe hoſpitable and 
happy Iſlanders are known, the more pleafing they appear: 
He will allo find that the irregular Gratification of their 
Paſſions which has been regarded as the moſt exceptiona- 
ble Part of their Character, was tranſmitted through a 
falſe Medium to our View : It muſt be notwithſtanding 
allowed that in TH1s, as in every other Country, there is 
a Diverſity of Proſpects which may afford the Wit, as 
well as the Buffoon, an Opportunity of taking an un- 
favorable Survey, and of ſporting with the Dete.'s of un- 
aſſiſted Nature: Entitled to the ſame Liberty, I have 


choſen 
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choſen what, I am perſuaded, every Advocate for Huma- 
nity would chooſe, to look through a different Perſpective, 
which has preſented me with ſeveral Objects in the Lives 
and Circumſtances of theſe Fellow-Citizens of the World, 
that even European Grandeur might envy or admire : It 
is not however my Intention to hazard, farther than what 
is conſiſtent with the Propriety of my Plan, any invidious 
Compariſon between the Happineſs of Natural and Civi- 
lized Society, which might lead me into a Deviation from 
local Images, and that Preciſion and Perſpicuity, which in 
a deſcriptive Poem of this Nature, I think neceſſary, and 
have endeavoured to preſerve ; how far I have ſucceeded 
or failed in this Deſign, is ſubmitted with Reſpect, to the 

Judgment and Indulgence of the candid Public. | 


T. C. D. January iſt, 1779. 
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INJURED ISLANDERS, 


OR 


THE INFLUENCE OF ART UPON 


THE HAPPINESS OF NATURE: 


A Poetical Epiſtle from Oberea of Otaheite (a) 


T O 


CAPTAIN WALLIS 


Quod Sol atque Imbres dederant, quod Terra crearat 
ſponte ſui, ſatis id placabat Pectora Donum, 


EMOV'D from Pow'r, from all its Pomp retir'd, 
And far from Thee whom moſt my Soul admir'd, 

No more I ſhine to emulate the Day 

Rob'd in the Luſtre of Imperial Sway ; 

B No 


N QF. 
(a) Called Taiti by M. Bougainville; and Taheitee by Mr, Forſter, 
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No ſuppliant Crowds attend my ſov'reign Will 
Anxious to hear, and ardent to fulfil ; 

No flatt'ring Scenes my feſtive Hours prolong 

Where Mirth convivial cheers the circling Throng ; 
Each ſplendid Round of high-born State reſign'd, 

I try the humbler Comforts of the Mind; LO 
The Taſk unpraQis'd growing Cares control, 

And fond Remembrance ravages my Soul ; 

In vain I ſeek the Solace of the Shade 

Where the green Turtle flutters thro' the Glade ; 

Or up the Steep with ſtraining Steps I roam 

Where the pure Stream precipitates in Foam, 

Where Dew-dropp'd Shrubs breathe Fragrance as I ſtray, 

I hat lures the Breeze which ſteals their Sweets away : 
There as I fit above the level Plain, 

Sooth'd by reſponſive Murmurs from the Main, 20 
And round expatiate o'er each vary'd Hue 

Of once lov'd Landſcapes op'ning to my View, 

Still from each Senſe their tranſient Beauties fly, 

Or feebly ſtrike, and in a Moment die, 


Still 
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Still in my Breaſt I miſs my wonted Eaſe, 
Nor Time reſtores it, nor can Pleaſure pleaſe. 


From Thee, whoſe Pow'r aſtoniſh'd Iſles behold 
O'er Waves triumphant, and in Terrors bold, 
Whoſe fearleſs Eye, where burning Suns have ſhone, 
Search'd the wide Waſte, and mark'd out Worlds un- 

known, 30 

From Thee, bright Offspring of the diſtant Skies 
Theſe new- born Cares, illuſtrious WALLis, riſe; 
Contemn'd for Thee, where e er my Footſteps ſtray, 
The Charms of Nature idly tempt my Way, 
Unheeded Blooms their fragrant Odours ſhed, 
Untaſted Sweets in mantling Cluſters ſpread, 
Nor Fruits my Taſte, nor Flow'rs attract my Eye, 
The Jambu's Richneſs, nor Gardenia's Die, 
To Thee alone, on Fancy's rapid Wing, 
My Soul, my Senſe, my wafted Wiſhes ſpring ; 40 
In ev ry Change my reſtleſs Paſhons find, 
Thy haſt'ning Image follows cloſe behind, 


Preſents 
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Preſents each Art, attendant in thy Train, 

To ſcatter Commerce o'er the boundleſs Main, 
Rude Nature reſcue from it's rough Diſguiſe, 
And grant each Good that ſocial Manners prize :-- 
Thy partial Favor to this Iſle profeſs'd— 

Thy grateful Preſents to the Heart addreſs'd-- 
Thy fervent Vows in Friendſhip's Guile array'd, 
While more than Friendſhip ev'ry Vow convey'd- 50 
Theſe all recurring, conſtant as the Day, 

Reign in my Breaſt reſiſtleſs in their Sway, 

Uſurp the Scenes my free-born Pleaſures knew, 
Nor leave a Wiſh unleagu'd with Love and You. 


Late, as along the Verdure-veſted Lawn 
My Morning Steps approach'd the bluſhing Dawn, 
Far from the Beach, and pendent from the Sky, 
A diſtant Veſſel caught my longing Eye, 


The purple Streamers, Wave by Wave, appear, 
And Love till whiſpers, lo! thy Warts near; 60 


Oh 


9 
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Oh joyful Hope — to greet Thee I prepare, 

And bind the Tomou (3) round my fragrant Hair, 
With grateful Gifts of - vegetable Store 

I haſte impatient to the crowded Shore, 

In vain I haſte,--no WaL Lis meets me there, 

No Friend, no Fondneſs to reward my Care, 

Bereft of Pow'r, and deſtitute of Train, 

My humble Off rings (c) ſcarce Acceptance gain, 
To richer Chiefs, who rule Taheitee's Land, 

The Britiſh Treaſures paſs from Hand to Hand, 70 
The Crimſon Plumes, (4) the Beads of brighteſt Die, 
The Mirrors faithful to the Gazer's Eye, 

The precious Gifts, whoſe boaſted Aid we feel, 

Of pointed Iron, and of poliſh'd Steel,-- 


WOT #2: & 
(4) Human Hair plaited, in which they ftick Flowers of various Kinds, particularly 
the (Gardenia) Cape Jeſſamine. 
(c) © She complained to the Lieutenant that ſhe was poor (teetee) and had not a Hog 
to give her Friends.” FoxsrE, V. I. P. 293. 


(4) Red Feathers are highly valued at O' Taheite. 
C Boaſt 
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Boaſt tho' we may, to judge them by the paſt, 

Theſe Gifts may prove our fatal Foes at laſt, 

By piercing Steel tho' proudeſt Foreſts fall, 

And take new Forms at Man's Imperial Call, 

By Steel too Man his Fellow Man annoys, 

It tempts as Plunder, and as Death deſtroys, 80 
The dang rous Wealth exotic Wants inſpires 

Where equal Nature levell d all Deſires, 

And, ſocial Freedom ſapp' d by envious Strife, 

We riſk at once our Morals and our Life. 


Curs d the Defire for Wealth like this that made 
A rival Chief (e) my Royal Realms invade! 
The lifted Ax--Ah! Waris, ſhall I tell ? 
On all our Friends with dreadful Havock fell, 
An inſtant Flight thy Obra ſcarce could ſave 
Where the ſtern Mountain ( f) frowns upon the Wave go 


Where 
NOTES 


(e) Sovereign of the leſſer, or South-Eaſt Peninſula of the Iſland ; for an Account of 
this War, ſee ForsTER, V. II. P. 78. 

be Mountains always afford them Refuge from impending Danger, till the 
Paſſion of the Conqueror, which is violent, but not laſting, has ſubſided. 
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Where Cloud-girt Rocks their cheerleſs Boſoms bare, 
The Wretches laſt ſad Refuge from Deſpair,— 
There, to conceal me from the furious Foe, 

I ſunk depreſs d in ſolitary Woe ; 

As ſome tall Palm-Tree, Sov'reign of the Plain, 
That tops the Grove, and glads th'admiring Swain, 
If ſudden Shook by Autumn's angry Storm, | 
Shrinks from the Blaſt to hide its humbled Form, 
Stripp'd of it's Fruit, it's Foliage and it's Pride, 

It naked ſtands, and droops on ev'ry Side; oo 
So helpleſs Obra, in a luckleſs Hour, 

Yields to her Fate, diveſted of her Pow'r, 

Her only Truſt in Tanès (g) wiſe Decree, 

In Hope, in Love, in Juſtice and in Thee. 


Nor here alone Commotion's hoſtile Hand 
With Rage and Rapine waſtes a trembling Land, 
'Gainſt 
1 a0 


t A Son of their ſupreme Deities, whom they ſuppoſe to take a greater Part in the 
Affairs of Mankind. See Hawk. Voyages, V. IL P. 81. Dub. Ed. 
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Gainſt other Shores what fatal Projects riſe! 

What Fleets (+) tremendous fill my wond' ring Eyes ! 

Already launch'd I ſee their awful Form 

Mount the high Waves, and dare the threat'ning Storm, 110 

See their fell Purpoſe Freedom to o'erwhelm, | 

Pride at the Prow, Preſumption at the Helm—- 

See ſubje& Iſles, late Objects of our Care, 

Mark'd out for Plunder, Servitude, Deſpair,-- 

Invading Pow'r Imperial Rights define— 

Aſſerted Liberty theſe Rights decline 

Diſcord and War in dread Confuſion riſe 

With Widow's Wailings, and with Orphan's Cries.— 

The ravag'd Plains to Deſolation giv'n, 

And ev'ry Crime that calls the Wrath of Heav'n : 120 
Ah! 

NOTE Ss. 

(b) The Fleet here alluded to was intended againſt the Iſland of Eines, whoſe Chief 
had revolted : It conſiſted of 159 great double Canoes of War, from 50 to go Feet long 
between Stem and Stern, beſides 70 ſmaller ones, &c. &c. and yet was only the naval 
Force of a ſingle Diſtrict. Hence it appears how much they muſt have been indebted to 


European Tools and Models in this reſpect, ſince Captain Wallis's Diſcovery of the Iſland, 
when no ſuch Armaments could be ſeen. See Fors, V. II. P. 51—4, &c. 
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Ah ! what a Change from all that charm' d before, 
When kindred Love connected ev'ry Shore, 

When mutual Int'reſt, ſpreading unconfin d, 

Parental Care and Filial Duty join'd— 

Such were the Bands that held our happy State 

Ere Lux'ry taught Ambition to be great— 

Ere Luſt of Pow'r to Deeds oppreſſive led 

Ere Europe's Crimes with Europe's Commerce ſpread ; 
Do theſe alas ! thy hapleſs Country ſhake ? 
Corruption ſap it, and Contention break ? 130 
Or dares proud Trade, if meant for all Mankind, 
Here, only here, the deareſt Ties unbind d 

In ſtinted Regions pour it's Bleſſings round ? 

In Climes luxuriant ev'ry Bliſs confound ? 

As Draughts, which there the languid Frame ſuſtain, 
Too pow'rful here intoxicate the Brain, 

Till giddy Reaſon, ſick'ning and unſound, 

To Madneſs turns, and ſpreads a Ruin round. 


D O Thou, 


| 
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O Thou, in whom my Heart till ſeeks Repoſe, 
Haſte to prevent, or mitigate our Woes, = a 
O Waris, haſte, and emulous of Praiſe, 

Our drooping Spirits to their Level raiſe, 
Till native Joys, the Miſts of Error paſt, 
Again return, and brighten to the laſt. 


Canſt thou forget ꝰ can Mem'ry e er betray 
The laſt ſad Hour I urg d your longer Stay d 
The Maſts were rear'd with Arms extended wide 
To ſcourge the Storm, and awe th'inſurgent Tide, 
While, fondly flutt'ring to the favourite Gale, 
Roſe the fair Boſom of the ſwelling Sail ; 150 
Back to the Beach, deſponding ſtill, and flow, 
I vainly turn'd to ſhun the coming Woe, 
No Shark-Tooth' Punctures (i) pour'd a ſanguine Stream, 
But Heart - ſprung Sorrows flooded all my Frame, 

Till 
NOTE 8s. 


(i) It is a general Cuſtom with them in tranſient, or affected Grief, to ſtrike a Shark's 
Tooth into their Head, till it is covered with Blood. Sce Hawk. V. I. P. 450—468. 
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Till my faint Soul in filent Anguiſh fell, 
Roſe but in Sighs, and feebly breath'd—farewell ! 
Touch'd with my Grief, and friendly to my Fears, 
Midf the broad Deck you mark'd the circling Years, 
On ſacred Plumes (I) this folemn Vow expreſs'd, 
To Heav'n and me alternately addreſs d, 160 
That ere the ſplendid Ruler of the Day 
Could cloſe the Circuit of his annual Way, 
A quick Return, if Life indulg'd' Defire, 
Should prove the Witneſs of your faithful Fire— 
Give willing WaLuts to his Obra's Arms, 
For Obra then had Empire, and had Charms !— 
Pour at her Feet fond Tribute of his Heart! 
The richeſt Products diſtant Realms impart— 
What e'er for Uſe, or Ornament deſign d, 
What decks the Perſon or delights the Mind, 170 
Should 
NOTE Ss. 
(+) A ſolemn Affirmation or Oath is made upon a Tuft of red oc yellow Feathers ; 


for a curious Inſtance ſee Fons. V. I. P. 293. They are alſo made uſe of by the 
Natives to fix their Attention while they pray to the Deity. 
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Should here tranſplanted own his foſt'ring Hand, 
Bloom all around, and bleſs the lovely Land. 


Where now are all theſe flatt'ring ProſpeQts fled ? 
Where the fond Hopes that once my Fancy led? 
Where the kind Looks ? the ſympathetic Tears ? 
The ſoothing Vows that calm'd my riſing Fears? 
The promis'd Gifts to diſſipate Deſpair ? 
Baits to entice! and ſpringes to enſnare 
My captive Heart, ſtill ſtruggling to be free, 
Strives—but in vain, to fly from Love and Thee, 180 
Yet oft reſigns, indulgent to it's Eaſe, 
Loſt in Reflection's ſolitary Maze: 
As in the Tube, (I) which lifts the gazing Eye 
To radiant Beauties of the ſpangled Sky, 
| The 


NOT ES. 


(1) Aſter the Obſervation (of an Eclipſe of the Sun) was taken, I went to the 
Queen's Houſe, and ſhewed her the Teleſcope, &c. as the Objects by turns vaniſhed and 
re- appeared, her Countenance and Geſtures expreſſed a Mixture of Wonder and Delight, 
which no Language can deſcribe,” Hawk, V. I. P. 204.— 
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The wond'ring Senſe ſees Worlds ſuperior reign, 
Impatient mounts, and dwells on ev'ry Scene ; 
With equal Zeal, to foreign Coaſts and Climes, 
To diff 'rent Empires, and to diſtant Times, 
Thy dear Deſcription oft my Mem'ry draws, 
And awful opes immenſe Creation's Laws ; 

But chiefly fix'd my fondeſt Thoughts abide 
Where ſubject Seas diſplay Bzarraxx1a's Pride, 
Where hardy Chiefs, on arduous Actions bent, 
Contemn like Thee the Limits of Content, 

Till, by the Tempeſt of Ambition hurl'd, 

They live, or die—the Sov'reigns of the World. ( 


1 


(m) The following ExtraQts will account for the Alluſions which Oberes makes to 
European Hiſtory, &c. in this and a few other Paſſages of the Poem. 


« Oamo aſked many Queſtions concerning England and its Inhabitants, by which he 
appeared to have great Shrewneſs and Underſtanding.” Hawk. V. II. P. 12. 


„% Towhah aſked us a Variety of Queſtions, chiefly relating to the Nature and Con- 
ſtitution of the Country from whence we came : The Information which we gave him, 
was received with the greateſt Marks of Surpriſe and Attention.” Fors. V. II. P. 67. 


„We found no great Difficulty in making ourſelves mutually underſtood, however 


ſtrange it may appear in Speculation.” Hawk. V. II. P. 72. 


E Ev'n 
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Ev'n now their haughty Standards I ſurvey 
Rear'd in this Iſle, as Enſigns of their Sway, 
Each dark Receſs excurſive they explore, 

Search the deep Vale, or coaſt the coral Shore, 
Mount the rough Rocks, with Herbs fantaſtic ſpread, 
And dare diſcloſe the Morais of the Dead : 

Nor Earth alone,—the Starry Heights they trace, 

And watch the Planets in their fond Embrace, 
Whoſe Bliſs connubial in th' Eclipſe's Shade (u) 
Their impious Eyes with prying Tubes pervade, 
Till ſecret Nature, pierc'd by Mortal Sight, 

A Captive yields, and bluſhes-into Light. 


Say to what tend theſe forward Views that raiſe 
Preſumptuous Mortals to their Maker's Ways ? 210 


To 


© Bis of TS * 


(* They believe the Stars to be generated between the Sun and Moon, &c. &c. See 


Journal of a Voyage round the World in his Majeſty's Ship Ex DEAvoun, called Banks's 
Voyage, P. 72. Dub. Ed. 
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To what can Arts, or Induſtry aſpire ? 

What proud Ambition's utmoſt Aims defire ? 
But cheerful Eaſe, that wants nor Toil, nor Skill, 
The Sun can give it, and the cooling Rill, 

Prolifick Earth the balmy Bleſſing ſhows 
In Fruit-clad Hills, and Valleys of Repoſe, 

Such as in Pomp of vary'd Dies diſplay 

This beauteous Ifland to the Beams of Day— 

Such as perennial charm the loit' ring Swain 

On MarT'var's Banks, or ſweet Paraxra's Plain; 220 
Ah ! bliſsful Seats of Innocence and Eaſe ! 

Ere Pride-born Commerce taught it's Pow'r to pleaſe— 
Ere Wants created kindled new Defires— 

Ere tend'reſt Paſſions felt conſuming Fires; 

Yes, WaLLis, yes, this laſt—this worſt of Woes 

From boaſted Europe's baneful Commerce flows, 


Some vagrant Chief, of ever hateful Name, 


Approach'd our Iſle, and ſpread the waſting Flame, (o) 
Thro' 


N QF 8 S 


(+) The Introduction of the Venereal Diſeaſe into O'Tahcite is imputed to M. 
Bougainville, who arrived there about nine Months after the Departure of Capt. Wallis, 
See Hawk. V. I. P. 219. 


— — . 
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Thro' ev'ry Nerve th'infetious Terrors rove, 
Sap the ſhrunk Frame, and taint each Source of Love: 230 
Ah! whence this Peſt that' Confidence deſtroys, 
And proſtrate lays Life's dear domeſtic Joys ? 
Whence the dire Change? ye unſuſpecting Fair! 
Your Blooms a Deſert ! and your Bliſs. Deſpair ? 
Whence—but enough, my chiding Thoughts be till ! 
Some foreign Hand ſhould heal each foreign Ill, 
Hope flys to Thee ; thy Guidance to implore 
I ſend Turi to the Britiſh Shore 
Send, but in vain,—alas his hapleſs End ! 
Loſt was my Stateſman, Counſellor, and Friend ©. 240 
Loſt ere he knew, for Knowledge was his. Aim, 
What tempted Britons Tropic Iſles to claim (p)— 
Loſt, 


NOT" BE 8 


(p) The manner in which Navigators uſually take Poſſeſſion of new diſcovered 
Countries is no leſs ſingular than arrogant, thus when Capt. Wallis arrived at O' Taheite, 
Mr. Furneaux, who firſt landed, erected a Staff, upon which he hoiſted a Flag, turned a 
Turf, and took Poſſeſſion of the Iſland in his Majeſty's Name, in Honour of whom he 
called it King George the Third's Iſland : he then went to a River, and mixing ſome of 
it's Water with Rum, every Man drank his Majeſty's Health, Hawk. V. I. P. 184 - 5. 
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Loſt, ere he learn'd their Language, or their Laws, . 
And died a Patriot in his Country's Cauſe : 

Lo! next Omtan dares the Taſk purſue, 

And bears this fond Commiſſion to thy View, 

Aſks, and entreats in Obra's injur'd Name, 

Thy with'd for Preſence to reſtore her Fame, 

Her haughty Foes, her Subjects Fears remove, 

And ſhare at once her Empire and her Love. 250 


Canſt thou forget, how cheerful, how content 
Taheitee's Sons their Days of Pleaſure ſpent ! 
With riſing Morn they ſought the healthful Stream, 
And walk'd, or work'd till ſultry Noon-Tide came, 


Then ſocial join'd, from vain Diſtinctions free, 


In Mirth convivial round the ſpreading Tree, | 
While tuneful Flutes, and warbling Wood-Notes near, | | 
In rival Strains ſtill charm'd the liſt'ning Ear : 
At grateful Eve they mix'd the artleſs Tale, | 
$ 


The Jeſt, the Dance, the vegetable Meal, 260 
+: of 


17 
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Paid the laſt Viſit at ſome Fountain's Head, 

To cleanſe, and cool them for the peaceful Bed, 
Deem'd the bright Sun declin'd for them alone, 
Theſe Ifles the World, and all the World their own. 


Say thou, whoſe Judgment diff rent Nations boaſt 
From cultur'd Bzir ain to this friendly coaſt, 
What lovelier Climes more pleaſing Fruits afford 
Than this, of all thy piercing Eye explor'd ? 
Where can the Bread Fruit ſweeter Pulp produce ? 
Where richer Cocoas more delicious Juice ? 270 
Where finer Robes of Mulb'ry Rinds (q) are worn? 
Where fairer Virgins than theſe Robes adorn ?.— 
Where ſmiles the Land where fewer Ills aſſail ? 
Where fewer Fears, or Paſſions can prevail ? 
No Serpents here their poiſon'd Volumes wreath, 
No tainted Gales with fell Diſeaſes breathe, 

No 


re. 


(9) Their Cloth is of three Kinds, and it is made of the Bark of three different Trees, 
the fineſt and whiteſt is made of the Paper Mulbery. Sce Hawk, V. II. P. 57. 
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No varying Arts to multiply Deſires, 

No Av'rice chills, and no Ambition fires, 

Each Bleſſing granted as our Wiſhes riſe, 

We live, and love (r)—the Fav'rites of the Skies, 280 

While kind Eruas (s) watchful ſtill preſide, 

And Nature's Taſks th'aerial Bands divide, 

Some o'er the Sea control the Tempeſt's Roar, 

Impel the Tides, or ſhove them from the Shore ; 

Some o'er the Land exert their genial Pow'rs, 

Deck the bright Year, or guide the fleeting Hours, 

With lib'ral Hand diſpenſe Profuſion round, 

With fragrant Breath perfume the fertile Ground, 

Gild the gay Groves with Fruits refreſhing cheer, 

Nor aſk from Toil the Products of the Year, 290 
And 


NO 3. £ 


„ For their ſocial Virtues and Philanthropy, fee Foks. V. II. P. 13a. 


(5) Gods of the ſecond Claſs: for an Account of their Religion, ſee Fors, V. II. 
P. 127-8. &c. 
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And pleas'd, or anger'd, as the Work they find, 


In Rain-Bows ſmile, or murmur in the Wind. 


Hence favour'd Man, with ev'ry Good ſupply'd, 
Health in his Look, and Plenty at his Side, 
His only Toil, amidſt the Foreſts free, 
To point the Pearl-Hook (7), fell the ſtubborn Tree; 
Or watch the ſwift Bonetas as they glide, 
Launch the Canoe, and chace them with the T'ide : 
His manly Mirth too, on the Beach retir'd 
Oft haſt thou ſeen, and ſeeing ſtill admir'd— 300 
Lo! now he mounts, as Surt-ſwoll'n Billows heave— 
Now ſinks beneath, and wantons with the Wave ; 
Or ſtrains the Bow-String conſcious of his Might, 
And ſmiling views the diſtant Arrow's Flight (v); 
No 


ND TE: bv. 


(t) Fiſh-Hooks made of Mother-of-Pearl, See Hawk. V. II. P. 64. 


(v) Their Bows and Arrows are uſed only for Diverſion ; and Diſtance, not a Mark, 
is the Object of Emulation. Ibid, P. 6, 
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No obvious Mark allures his level Aim 

To practiſe Murder for perverted Fame— 

No private Pique a Duel (, here can draw 

To Blood-ſtain'd Fields, and boaſt it Honor's Law— 
Let Britiſh Climes the horrid Fiend admire 


Who ſports with Life, and bids it quick expire, 310 


Dreads no Reſentment from Almighty Sway, 
Or impious braves it in the Face of Day, 
Tho' awful Conſcience ſcares his forfeit Reſt, 
The purple Crime ſtill blaz'ning in his Breaſt— 
Sets in his View a yet unconquer'd Foe. 

A Widow's Anguiſh, or an Orphan's Woe, 
Or ſome ſad Lover's laſt upbraiding Sigh, 
Who wretched finds no Refuge but—to die. 


Ah! Warris haſte, ſhould yet that Name remain 


To crown my Hopes, and prove my Fears are vain! 320 


WOT + & 


(u) If we may credit the Journal called Banks's Voyage, a Duel was fought at 
O“ Taheite by two Officers belonging to the Ship, who had been long engaged in a 
Quarrel which had created much Diſturbance on Board. P. 84. 


G Haſte 
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Haſte from the Land where Arts engender Strife, 
And not an Art but rears ſome Foe to Life; 


What Joys can there ingenuous Freedom boaſt, 


Where fatal Faſhions ſpread from Coaſt to Coaſt ? 
Where cultur'd Commerce, as it ſhoots on high, 
But Opes new Wants it never can ſupply, 

Or grown luxuriant o'er the gloomy Soil 

Sinks by its Weight, or tempts the Rage of Spoil ; 
Elſe, if the Hiſt'ry of thy Realms be true, 
Whence the Viciſſitudes deſerib d by you? 

Why Arts have flourth'd—why have Arts decay d, 
As faithleſs Fortune flatter d, or betray'd ? 

Why War's wide-waſting Revolution hurl'd 

The Seat of Empire round the ravag d World ? 
Why the fierce North a gen'ral Chaos ſpread, 
That {wept all Europe as the Ruin ſped ? 

Each riſing Virtue periſh'd in it's Bloom, 

Each ſplendid Science ſhar'd the dreadful Doom, 
While Deſolation, dark'ning all behind, 

Drew down Oblivion's Curtain o'er the Mind, 


330 


340 
Involv' d 
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Involv'd each glorious Character of Fame, 

And ſcarcely left a Record or a Name, 

Till ſtruggling Time compos d his frighted Form, 

And glean'd the Gothic Relicks of the Storm, 

Reviving Rays in great Col uus us ſhone, 

New Worlds appear d, and Empires now their own (w). 


Theſe awful Scenes depicted to my View 
(And Fame, O WalLis, proves the Painting true,) 
Oft to my Mind ſome dreadtul Change preſent, 
Some diſtant Danger, or ſome dire Event, 350 
Some gath'ring Tempeſt black'ning from afar, 
Some burſting Rage of deſolating War,— 
Ah! ſhall this Iſle fo late admir d by Thee, 
To Plenty ſacred, and to Pleaſure free— 
This Land where Peace diffus'd it's hallow'd Pow'r, 
Where ſocial Virtues cheer'd each paſſing Hour, 

A barren 


8 OT 3 
(w) See Note m, 
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A barren Waſte—a lifeleſs Scene appear 

By Rapine plunder'd, or enſlay'd by Fear ? 

Some Tyrant's Conqueſt, or ſome Pirate's Spoil ? 

It's native Bleſſings baniſh'd from the Soil! — 360 
Ah! ſhall its Sons, to ſeek fictitious Wealth, 

For lordly Maſters loſe their florid Health ? 

For glitt'ring Ore, that ever uſeleſs ſhines, 

Shun the bright Day, and fink in diſmal Mines, 

Or bent to Burdens on the Surface go, 

Inur'd to all the Diſcipline of Woe — 

Forbid it thou great Tane, ever bleſt ! 

If e'er my Wiſhes reach'd thy pitying Breaſt, 

If eber a ſuppliant won thy friendly Care, 

Oh! ſpare my Country, mighty Tane, ſpare! 370 
Ere Ills like theſe o'er native Rights prevail, 

Dart the keen Lightning at each daring Sail, 

Bid the loud Tempeſt rouſe the whelming Wave, 

And not a Foe the ſurging Fury ſave : 
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Or far remove (x), if Vengeance be forgot, 

Theſe 1njus'o IsLes to ſome ſequeſter'd Spot, 

Some placid Corner of the boundleſs Main 

Unmark'd by Science, unexplor'd by Gain, 

Where Nature ſtill her Empire ſafe may hold 

From foreign Commerce, Confidence and Gold, 380 
From foreign Arts - from all that's foreign free, 


Save Wal Lis only-if approv'd by Thee. 


Yes, WaLL1s, yes, from Thee no Fears alarm, 
Whoſe higheſt Rage Submiſſion could diſarm — 
Well do my Thoughts recal that awful Hour 
When firſt we felt, and trembled at thy Pow'r, 
Some dreadful Demon, with an hoſtile Band, 
We fear'd Thee ſent to deſolate our Land, 
What could, alas! defenceleſs Troops inſpire ? 
What check the Fury of deſtructive Fire? 390 


A 


() „ They ſuppoſe the Earth or Main Land to be plac'd at a great Diftance Eaſt- 
ward, and that their Iſland was broken off or ſeparated from it, while the Deity was 
drawing it about the Sea, before he reſolved upon it's Situation.“ BaxKEs's Voyage, 


P. 72. 
H Repell'd, 
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Repell'd, confounded, Patriot Valour fled 

As all around the rapid Ruin ſped, 

Till firſt in Mercy, as the firſt in Sway, 

Your Pity ſpar'd what Pow'r could take away, 
Reſiſtance conquer'd ſaw Reſentment ceaſe, 

Huſh'd was the War, and rais d each downcaſt Face O); 
Twas then to meet Thee on the crowded: Shore 

The peaceful Plantain (z) in my Hand I bore, 

In due Obeiſance half my Boſom bar'd (a), 

And found Reſpect by mutual Rites rever'd, 400 
A kindling Zeal ere Complaiſance began, 

And all the Hero ſoft'ning in the Man: 

Pleas'd with the Manners of my mighty Gueſt, 

I fearleſs led Thee to the Social Feaſt, 


Where 


NOTE Ss, 


({y) They uſed conſtantly to fall down upon their Faces at the Exploſion of a Gun: 
The Particulars of this Engagement are given by Hawk. V. I. P. 182. 


(z) Green Branches of Trees, particularly of the Plantain, are their Symbols of 
Peace. 


(a) Lowering the Garments, ſo as to uncover the Shoulders, is in this Country 2 
Mark of Reſpect. 
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Where Palm-ſpread Sheds on ſtately Pillars ſtood 
Midſt cooling Shades and Viſtas of the Wood, 
Each op'ning Front drew Fragrance'from the Air, 
You gaz'd—you vow'd a Paradiſe was there, 
Smil'd as the Cocoa, ſoothing to the Soul, 

Pour d the ſweet Bev rage (5) from it's native Bowl, 
Or vary'd Viands op d their grateful Store, 


Fruits from the Grove, and Fiſhes from the Shore, 
New Wonder roſe, when rang'd around for Thee, 


Attendant Virgins danc'd the Tiuxobge, 
And vocal Bards (c), the Pleaſure to prolong, 
Sung the bold Deeds and Heroes of their Song, 


1 
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410 


But 


(b) For Drink they have in general nothing but Water, or the Juice of the Cocoa- 
Nut ; the Art of producing Liquors that intoxicate by Fermentation, being happily 


unknown among them. Hawk. V. II. P. 48. 


(c) We did not expect to have found in this ſequeſtered Spot a Character which has 
been the Subject of ſuch Praiſe and Veneration where Genius and Knowledge have been 
moſt conſpicuous ; yet theſe were the Bards or Miaſtrels of O'Taheite,” Hawk, 


V. II. 2.6 : 
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But chiefly Thee, thy Vict'ry and thy Praiſe, 

The nobleſt Subject of their ſimple Lays, 

Till the tir'd Sun, on Weſtern Waves repos'd, 

Diſmiſs'd the Ev'ning, and the Huva (Cd) closd. 420 


If native Pleaſures, ſimply thus ſupply d, 
Diſclaim the Arts that miniſter to Pride, 
What tempts T hee, wand'ring with the faithleſs Main, 
To barter Eaſe for Perils and for Pain ? 
Does churliſh Nature ſtint thy Parent Soil ? 
Does Wealth ſuperfluous prompt to wanton Spoil ? 
Do reſtleſs Longings for a deathleſs Name 
Glow in thy Breaſt, and animate thy Frame ?— 
Vain is each Wiſh that flatt'ring Hope inſpires, 
If in the Toil, the Taſte for Joy expires, 430 
If unreſtrain'd we urge the wayward Mind 
Without a Glance on waſting Time behind; 

Year 


NOTES. 


(4) A Concert or Aſſembly. Alt is alſo a common Name for every public Exhibition. 
See the ſame Author, V. I. P. 474. 
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Year following Year, and Day ſucceeding Day 
Relentleſs drive Life's boaſted Bliſs away, 

From Beauty ſever Love's attracting Die, 

Youth from the Cheek, and Radiance from the Eye, 
Each pleaſing Paſſion of the Soul ſubdue 

Such as thy Obra felt—ſtill feels for you— 

Ev'n this, O WarLis, muſt that Pow'r obey 

That ſtrikes unſeen, and ſtrengthens with Delay, 440 
That Pride-plum'd Conqueſt ſtrips of all it's Fame, 

Nor leaves recording Pyramids (e) a Name. 


When ſuch the Lot of Life's too tranſient State, 


Canſt thou ſtill tempt each Precipice of Fate? 
Canſt thou delight, from peaceful Pleaſures fled, 
In Out-caſt Realms where Nature's Horrors ſpread ? 


NG 4 


(e) The principal Object of Ambition among the Taheitians is to have a magnificent 
Morai or Repoſitory for the Dead; Oberea's, which is raiſed Pyramidically upon a Baſe 
of 267 Feet long and 87 wide, is the fineſt Piece of Indian Architecture in the Iſland. 


Sce Hawk, V. II. P. 22. 


1 Where 
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Where bleak Four do rears it's barren Coaſt — 

Where ſavage ZraLanD pouts its hideous Hoſt— 

Or onward ſtill where, parted from the Night, 

The Polar Day prolongs it's cheerleſs Light; 450- 

There drifted Ice-lands (/) dim the weary'd Eye— 

There Fogs eternal wrap the languid Sky 

There whirling Sea-Spouts (g) formidably proud, 

Dart from beneath, and chace the flying Cloud; 

Or fierce Tornados, burſting thro the Air, 

Rend the wild Waves, and ſpread around Deſpair : 

Ah! Warris, haſte—the dreadful Regions ſhun, 

Where diſmal Deaths in dark Diſguiſes run, 

Where fancy'd Lands, remov'd from ev'ry Joy, 

If found deceive us—if poſſeſs d deſtroy ; 460 
Here 

N Oo E 8. 


Mazine, a Native of the Society Iſles, who was on Board the Reſolution in the 
high Southern Latitudes, de/paired, he ſaid, of finding Belief among his Country-men, . 
when he ſhould come back to recount the Wonders of petrified Rain, and perpetual Day. 


Snow, Hail-Showers and Ice, he ſaid he would call white Rain, white Stones and white 
Land. See Foks. V. I. P. 433—439. 


(g) For ſome curious Obſervations upon Water-Spouts, ſee the ſame Author, V. I. 
P, 155 &c. 
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Here ſhalt thou find eace Solace of thy Woes 
That Man can aſk—if what to aſk he knows; 

i Here in thy fav'rite, fond Taheitee, ſtill 

. It's Sons obſequious, and it's Laws thy Will; 
Thy faithful Obra, aided by thy Hand, 
Again ſhall riſe, the Empreſs of the Land, 
Her Awe-ſtruck Foes, to ſhun impending Ire, 
Quick to the Mountain's filent Gloom retire ; 


Or proſtrate—penitent—their Deeds deplore, 
Her Wrongs redreſs, her Regal Rights reſtore, 470 
Till, ſmiling Peace thro' ev'ry Region ſeen, 
She rules triumphant, and expires a Queen. 


